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the people should be awakened or we should die in the attempt to
rouse them.

The fact is that we have either actually forgotten the habits
of industry or, in the work in which we spend our time, we take
no account of people's happiness or welfare. We are so short-sight-
ed as never to look beyond the interests of our family. All our
religions, however, teach us that the individual must be ready to
die for the family, the family for the village, the village for the
taluka, the taluka for the district, the district for the province, the
province for Bharatvarsha and, finally, the latter for the world.
This is the ideal of patriotism for which I live; and death in the
attempt to demonstrate it will be as dear to me as life itself. To
live without this ideal is as good as death to me. If there is any
real happiness in this transient world, it lies in suffering at the
suffering of others, in dying while protecting others. He who lives
in this way ever lives in bliss. It is no difficult task to do all this.
All that is necessary is change of heart and some thinking. This
need not take a long time, for sacrificing the body for the sake of
one's neighbour comes spontaneous to the atman.

If the taluka which comes forward has realized this truth, what
seems to be as hard as eating steel pellets will look as easy as eating
gram specially boiled soft for an old man like me.
[From Gujarati]

Nwqjioan, 20-11-1921

203.   WHAT IS TRUTH?
There is a story in the gospel, in which a judge inquired, "What
is truth?", but got no answer. The holy books of Hindus tell of
Harishchandra who sacrificed his all at the altar of Truth and let
himself, his wife, and his-son be sold to a Chandala.. (What, by the
way, must be the position about untouchability in those early
days?) Imam Hassan and Hussein lost their lives for the sake of
truth*
The fact remains, however, that the question posed by that
judge has not been answered. Harishchandra renounced his all for
the sake of the truth as he knew it and so won immortal fame,
,)bnam Hussein gave up his dear life for truth as he understood it.
But Harishchandra's truth and Imam Hussein's truth may or may
not be our truth.
Beyond these limited truths, however, there is one absolute
^Trath which is total and all-embracing, _But it is indescribable, be-